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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

ducing us to their poetry; for he addresses himself solely to 
persons of an imagination sufficiently active to supply the 
background for themselves. 

In short, Mr. Fujita admits that I understand the ex- 
pressed, but doubts whether I understand the unexpressed 
in Japanese poetry, thus assuming that I have no poetic im- 
agination, which, without further proof, seems to me un- 
generous. We are in general so much clumsier than the 
Japanese that I think they are sometimes tempted to forget 
that we poor creatures have any wits at all. 

Arthur Waley 

A poet's protest 
After reading the Announcement in the last Poetry 

The printer and the binder, 

The printer's devil too, 
And all except the poor contrib! — 

What can the devil do? 

The office must be paid for, 

The added price of coal; 
And everything keeps going up 

Except the poet's dole! 

And still he sings, though hunger 
Should make his stomach squirm. 

What bird could sing so loud a note, 

With such a slender worm? Anon 
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